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ADVERTISEMENT. 


S ONVERSING with an ingenious friend 
(Mr. DoGGREL, author of Heroic Epiſtles 
from Mr. Twiss to DoxnNa TERES A- 


P1NNA, &c. and of a work now in the preſs, 
called EVERY MAN HIS OWN STOR Y- 
TELLER) he aſſured me, an Heroic Epiſtle 
without notes, was as aukward as a beau 
full dreſt without a ſword. As I knew the gen- 
tleman was ſkilled in the art of book-making, 
and had amaſſed ſome money by it; I reſolved, 
tho? this trifle neither. requires nor deſerves ex- 
planatory notes, to add ſuch an ornamental ap- 
pendage ; beſides, the ſwelling a work to a ſix- 
penny touch is a circumſtance not to be neglected 
by a prudent publiſher : I availed myſelf therefore 
of an offer which my friend the manager of the 
theatre made of accommodating me with a ſet of 
notes. And in gratitude to Mr. Do 6 GREL for 
his hint, cancelled from my books a debt of four 
pounds five ſhillings and ſeven pence, which he 
owed me, and preſented him with a ſet of coat 
buttons of my metal; a button and loop for his 
hat, and a cane, all which he exhibits with great 
ſucceſs every concert night at the Ro Tu N DA. 


J. M. 


— 


| 
| 
| 
| 


HEROIC EPISTLE, &c. 


PINCHBEC K, to thee theſe warning lines I 
ſend; 

And in the rival prove myſelf the friend. 

Bleſt in thy maſter, in thy metal grac'd, 

Careſs'd at court, and near a monarch plac'd, — 


L. 1. Pinchbecł.] This celebrated gentleman hath long 
been, to his honour, rival of all the artiſts who work in what 
is commonly called fierling metal: but, as I never diſ- 
honoured my profeſſion by making uſe of ſaid metal, the 
public may think an attempt to rival him ungenerous. I 
acknowledge I at firſt thought ſo z but, hearing that he had 
partly laid aſide his original plan, and begun to work in 
pure gold, my indignation got the better of my ſcruples, 
and determined me not only to improve on his plan, but to 
invent a metal ſo far ſuperior to his, as not to be inferior to 
gold itſelf : and I have the ſatisfaction to declare I fucceeded, 
having frequently fold it as ſuch to many of my cuſtomers. 
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How ſoon, alas ! terreſtrial bleſſings end ! 


Even in perfection to decay they tend; 
Behold the fatal criſis of thy fame: 


Ev'n now the gods are lab' ring for thy ſhame. 
Theſe lines declare thy glories are no more.— 


A mighty rival from th* Hibernian ſhore, * 10 


* A Grand Sale by Auction, 
To commence on Thurſday, the 7th of May, 
And continue until all are Sold, : 


THE entire ſtock in trade of J—s M——LY, jeweller, 
D ft——, Dublin, who is going to ſettle in Lon- 
don. There is a general aſſortment of ſound and fa- 
ſhionable goods, to the amount of ſome thouſand pounds : 
It conſiſts of many hundred ounces of faſhionable plate, 
plated candleſticks, diſn- rings, falvers, goblets, egg-cups, 
ink- ſtands, &c. &c. gold ſeals and rings; pearl pins and 
clumps ; ſet pins, ſhoe, knee and ftock buckles; gold 
hoops, broaches, lockets, &c. &c. ſteel and metal men and 
womens watch chains, and elegant trinkets of all forts; 
ſome filver and metal watches; new faſhioned filver, pinch- 
beck, ſteel, black, ſanguine, and plated ſhoe and knee 
buckles ; filver, metal, ivory, bone, and wood hafted table 
knives and forks ; pen-knives, ſciſſars, razors, japanned tea- 
trays, waiters, baſkets, &c. &c. guns and piftols ; walking 
canes and fticks; a large quantity of Iriſh mounted oaks ; 
plated bits, ſpurs, boot and bridle buckles ; horn, box, and 
wory combs and bruſhes ; tambour, Morocco leather, and 


11 
A mighty rival ſhall confound thy pride, 


And ſeize thine empire, or at leaſt divide. 


Soon ſhall thy paltry metal ceaſe to ſhine ; 
And bluſh, (if braſs can bluſh) compar'd to mine: 


Liverpool pocket-books ; beſt enamelled, London gilt, plated, 
and beſt livery buttons, yellow and white metal—gentlemen 
would do well to attend the ſale of theſe buttons; it is 
well-known they are the belt ever imported into this king- 
dom. Alſo, ſome ſets of fine fancy and club buttons 
metal and filver ; a few ſets of the fineſt finiſhed metal ſhoe, 
knee, and ſtock-buckles, ever ſeen in this kingdom: with 
many hundreds of articles, too numerous to inſert. 

The morning ſale will commence at eleven, and the even- 
ing at fix o'clock, The room is elegantly lighted, and 
there are ſeats for the ladies, to whom all poſſible attention 
will be paid.---As there is generally a polite company, they 
may be aſſured of being treated with every mark of reſpect. 

As ſoon as the ſtock in trade is diſpoſed of, the houſhold 
furniture, and intereſt in the leaſe of his houſe, will alſo be 
fold, if not diſpoſed of by private contract. For further 
partjculars, apply to ſaid M——LY, who will ſhew and treat 
for the ſame, with all the ſhop glaſs-caſes, and fixtures---and 
as it is incumbent on him to ſettle with bis creditors, he re- 
queſts all who are indebted to him will diſcharge their 
accounts. . 

N. B. Such of the debts as are not diſcharged before the 
cloſe of his ſale, will be poſitively fold by auction - Printed 
catalogues will be given two days before they are put up, ſpe- 
cifying the parties names, flaces of abode, and ſums due: 
They will be all proved, without any expence to the pur- 
chaſer, 5 


- 
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| It's tinkling vile the royal ears ſhall wound ; 
j i FP But mine regale them with a filver ſound. 
| l Then ſhalt thou hide thine abje& head for fear, 
1 And Britain's monarch M—ly's metal wear; 
1 That metal, precious as in days of old, 
1 The braſs of Corinth and barbaric gold. 20 
1 Yet why from thee the honeſt truth diſguiſe ? 
| *Tis real gold; thou may'ſt believe thine eyes, 
I funk it's worth, to ſhun a conjurer's fame, 
' And fold my metal by an humbler name. 
oo | I knew that av'rice with inſatiate rage 
as Purſu'd of old the Rofycrucian ſage ; 
| How chains were heap'd, and racks were ſtretch'd 
in vain, ; 
To wring their ſecret from the myſtic train.— 


* 
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L. 20. The Braſs of Corinth.) I am told that Corin- 
thian braſs is as valuable, in the opinion of antiquarians, as 
= | real. gold, I have therefore an intention of advertiſing to 
1 make antique ſtatues, baſſo · relievos, and medals in Corintbian 
11 braſs of my own invention, which I will fell cheaper than 

ö Chriftie, Langford, or any other dealers in antiquities by 
twenty-five per cent, 


| L. 28. To auring their ſecret.) No tortures ſhall ever 
f wring my ſecret from me; but, if any perſon has a mind to 
| find it out, let him buy my metal and try experiments on 
7 it, , 
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What gold I made was, therefore, ſold by ſtealth; 
Leſt, haply, men ſhould kill me for my wealth. 30 
The ſecret, long within my boſom nurſt, 

Is grown ſo vaſt, I now muſt ſpeak or burſt. 

Hear me the great and wond'rous truth impart,— : 
That M—ty has reviv'd the long-loſt art, 2 
So wiſh'd, ſo ſought by alchymiſt of old; 

The mighty ſecret of creating gold: 

And, ſhould a war the public coffers drain, 

My ready aid ſhall make them full again. 


Come, Pinchy ! come, all workman as thou art, 
Oppoſe thyſelf, diſpute a monarch's heart; 40 
Thy ſhallow pride, thou vain aſpirer! raiſe, 

And plume thy little worth with borrow's praiſe : 

Thy ſnuffers vaunt, and bid thy buttons ſhine : 

But, were th' inventions? ſhall the praiſe be 
thine ? 


L. 38. My ready aid, &c.) This is a glorious undertak- 
ing, when the greateſt ſtateſmen of the preſent age found 
their reputation on being able to borrow. I am of Falſtaff s 
opinion that Borrowing but lingers out the diſeaſe ;”* and 
if the praftice of borrowing continues, and our miniſters do 
not diſcover ſome other merit to found their reputation on, it 
1s very obvious that the public muſt reſort to me at laſt. 


L. 43. Thy ſuffers vaunt.] The greateſt merit this gen- 
tleman's ſnuffers poſſeſs, is that they require both hands. 


1 


We know from whence thy beſt productions came. 
Enjoy the profit; but reſign the fame. 


By works imputed A- ne er was known; 
But genuine wreaths and glories all his own. 
Go, ſee or feel the canes his hand has wrought : 
*T was heaven itſelf inſpir'd the godlike thought ; 
That all mankind according canes might find, 51 
And ev'ry ſtaff beſpeak it's owner's mind. 

Left pond'rous clubs ſhould load the tender hand, 
My care ſupply'd the Macaroni band 

With ſticks well ſuited to ſuch dapper elves, 

As light, as frail, and ſlender as themſelves ; 
With taſſel grac'd, as they with bunch of hair, 
The taper canes the wearer's form declare: 

For rev'rend ſeniors, wealthy, grave and old, 
Subſtantial canes I made with heads of gold: 60 
Then, for divines, of apoftolic look, 


A ſtaff of eb'ny with an ivory crook; | 


L. 52. Andev'ryflaſf.) I made ſome canes proper for 
members of parliament, with the following motto, „The 
labourer is worthy of his hite.”” I never ſold more than one, 
and that 'to a gentleman who had Jong been in oppoſition : 
he bought it as he paſſed my door to attend the miniſter's 


levy, where he forgot it, and, I am informed, has ever ſincg 
yated with the court. 


= + 1 
But, for the youth, whoſe vaſt aſpiring ſoul 
Deſigns the capture of ſome watchman's pole, 
Whoſe nightly proweſs lamps and windows own, 
And path with broken heads and glaſs beſtrown, 
I trimm'd the ſapling from Hibernian woods, 
And arm'd the puiſſant hands of youthful bloods : 
Some quaint device the brazen head expreſt, 
Some ſentence apt, to fire the youthful breaſt. 70 
Alas! with tears, of ſapplings I indite, 
And fearful agues ſhake me while I write. 
The firſt I made was ſhatter'd on my ſkull: 
(Perillus handſell'd thus his brazen bull.) 
Twas by a drunken tar; Come on, my boy,” 


He ſaid, ** the labour of thy hand enjoy” — 


But, why th' excurſive ſtrain? return we then: 


Too long has M—ly dwelt with little men. 

Thou, tho* my rival, fear not for thy life; 

For M— ly dares thee to no martial ſtrife, 80 

Come, Pinchy! come; for what haſt thou to 
dread ? 

Should piſtols load the hand that toils for bread ? 


L. 70. Some ſentence apt, &c.} Clubs with mottos. 
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Ev'n Alles ſelf the blood-ſtain'd combat flies; 
He makes the piſtol; but he never tries. 
| No garden doors with fatal aim I ſpoil ; 

1 My houſe reſounds not with the fencer's toil. 
17 Such are the cruel ſtudies of the land: 
But, Pinchy, do they ſuit an artiſt's hand ? 
No :—be it his, with ſoft beſeeching art, 
To ſhew his wares, and charm the virgin's heart. go 
Let bankrupt ſenators with ſcriv'ners fight; 
And prieſts and ſtateſmen vaunt their warlike 

might. 

Lo, M—h calls ; but not to deathful fields ; 
4 And tools of art, not vengeful ſword, he wields. 
Come, Pinchy, come, th* eventful trial dare: 
d Thy choiceſt metal and thy tools prepare. 
Come, let us work before the royal eyes ; 
And rank at court ſhall be the victor's prize. 
Be witneſs, heav'n, if Mg ſhuns the ſtrife.— 
I'll make a button with thee for thy life, 100 
And drive thee forth, amidſt the hooting train, 
To mend old kettles in ſome dirty lane. 


L. 100. I'll make à button.) Some time ſince, a certain 
culprit under ſentence of death, offered, on condition of par- 


don, to diſcoyer ſome of the ſecrets of my buſineſs ; at which 
time, and for fix weeks afterwards, I made more buttons than 


ever Pinchbect made in his life, 


Ws 
Thine ear, thou caitiff button-maker ! lend; 
For M—ly, truſt me, warns thee as a friend. 
Deſtroy thy tools, and ſell thy ſtock in trade 
Shut up thy ſhop, and fee thy debts be paid. 
Paſs ſome few months, in London I ſhall dwell : 
And thou,—not ev'n a thimble ſhalt thou ſell. 


How oft, at ſales of hardware have I ſaid, 109 
« Curſe on all toys, but thoſe which 14—1y made: 
« His, light as air, and bright as ſummer ſkies, 
«© The pockets load not, while they feaſt our 

eyes. 

*« Let city honours wait a brazier's name, 
« Strong be his work, and pond'rous be his fame: 
« Before true hardware all ſuch views remove. 
« Are ſtrength and thickneſs what in toys we love? 
Should at my feet the may'r of Dublin fall, 
« Himſelf, his mace, his chain, I'd ſcorn them all; 
Not Dublin's ſheriff would J deign to be: 
«© No, no,—a place at Britain's court for me. 120 
« Is there a place where hardware is more dear 
Than Britain's court, be 1—ly planted there.” 


L. 121. Fhere hardware is more dear.) A truly great 
perſonage is ſo attentive to the exact ceconomy of his time, 
that every room in his houſe has two or three clocks or 
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Perhaps, had due diſtinction crown'd my toil, 
I ne'er had wiſh'd to leave this little iſle ; 
I ſtill had bleſs'd it with my golden ore, 
And buttons ſuch as men ſhall fee no more. 
In vain Hibernians toil, a luckleſs band, 
Like ſeers, unhonour'd in their native land. 
Here ſcarce a homeſpun methodiſt is fed; 
And not a quack muſt hope for daily bread. 130 
They ſtarve and pine beneath our leaden ſky ; 
Take their own noſtrums, in deſpair, and die: 
Or elſe, to Britain, nurſe of quacks, they run, 
To ſeek a gen'rous race, and genial ſun ; 
There, hatch'd mature, the foſt'ring radiance own, 
And flit on paper wings thro* many a town. 


In vain our land her brawny ſons may boaſt, 
The gaze and wonder of a Britiſh toaſt ; 


The manly ſtrength, by ſinewy legs expreſt, 139 
The breadth of ſhoulder, and the ſwelling cheſt. 


watches in it. Happy ſtate! where perſons in high ſtation 
are ſo attentive to number their days : We may hope that 
they will, ſometime or other, incline their hearts unto wiſ- 
dom ;—at leaſt, we may be ſure that all their meaſures will 
be wvell-timed, whether they commence a war, or review a 
navy. 


L.128. Like Seers.) It is ſaid in ſcripture ; a prophet has 
no honour in his own country. 


IS 
Few Clodias ſhinie amidſt the titled band; 
And ſhe, even ſhe, gives with a ſparing hand : 
For, fond of pleaſure, fonder ſtill of gain, 
Her ſcanty aids penurious life ſuſtain. 
No,—'tis to England merit muſt reſort; 
And with our beef our ſtriplings we export: 
There many a reli& ſhall their talents own ; 
And many an heireſs ſhall their labours crown. = 
Thus, cabbage barely grows where ſeed is ſhed ; 4 
But thrives, tranſplanted to a foreign bed. 150 | 
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One ſole exception to the truth is found, 
That rib merit ſtarves on Iriſh ground. 
Thou, Kitty ! thou, to controvert this truth, 
Long may'ſt thou ſhine, and raviſh ev'ry youth : 
May Hudſon's hand thy failing tooth repair; 
And friendly Sparks preſerve thy flowing hair. 
Like Ninon, may'ſt thou boaſt unfading charms, 11 
And take, at ninety, lovers to thine arms. 1 
Thus double gifts ſhall ev'ry heart engage, 1 
Of youth the graces, and the ſkill of age. 160 
Here might*ſt thou read, had Kitty learn'd to read, 
The grateful tribute to thy fame decreed. 
I gave thee toys, thy board was deck'd by me; 
Nor aſked I gold, —three kiſſes were my fee. 
Kitty! for thee the Paphian queen ordains 
A kindly interchange of love and gains. 


B 


118 J 
Thou doſt not drive, like me, a loſing trade; 
Too happy fair | thou art before hand paid. 


Ah! wretched I !—my ſoft relenting heart! 
Why with my goods on ſhallow credit part? 170 
My golden hopes as court, ſo weak, fo fond ;— 
All quench'd and cold, as iron in a pond ; 

For ever loft, like love of honey-moon, 

A courtier's promiſe, or an old lampoon ; 

No grateful meed on Iriſh plains I find, 

No braſs is valued, but the braſs of mind. 

Here, notes proteſted ever flit around ; 

And parting groans of bankrupt wretches ſound. 
Ah, ſottiſh race] ungrateful, and unjuſt ; 

I gave them gold as plenteous as the duſt; 180 
I gave them trinkets, bracelets, ſeals and rings, 
And buttons, too, that ſeem'd the toil of kings. 
Ah! what avails ? fince ev'ry vulgar aſs, 

Who blunders wretched daubs in filthy braſs, 

And ſcarcely knows a hammer from a file, 

May ſooner hope to gain the viceroy*s ſmile. 

His ſmile facetious, dealt with ſo much glee, 

On all the croud, is ne er indulg'd to me. 

Ah, fool ! T hop'd.to palate H- n's wine 

To joke with B—t—m, and ſometimes dine, 190 


L. 189. H-r-X's Wine.) This deſcription may induce ma- 
ny readers to think the perſon alluded to here muſt be ſome 
eminent wine-merchant: I therefore think it neceſſary to 
acquaint my reader, that I mean a gentleman of liberal 


— 
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When chance the table yielded wholeſome food, 
Nor faſts were ordered for the public good; 
Then, with a peerage or a title grac'd, 

To ſhine at court, in my own metal lac'd. 


Ah, fooliſh race! ye little knew that heav'n 
So great a bleſſing had in My given. 
To common braziers left, ungrateful band! 
Soon ſhall ye miſs the wonders of my hand. 
Heav'n firſt gave hardware for ſome wretch's aid, 
Some pining lover, or deſponding maid. 200 
It pleads, it ſpeaks, confeſſes am'rous fire, 
Adorns the perſon, kindles fond defire ; 
On afs's ſkin it pours out all the heart; 
Can ſhape to eyebrows, grace to nails impart ; 


education, uncommon volubility, and a celebrated orator in 
a famous debating club.— I have heard him make excellent 
ſpeeches at the Athenian academy. 


L. 190, B—k—-m.) A merry middle-aged gentleman, of 
uncommon animal ſpirits, brilliant fancy, ſparkling wit, and 
a flowing vein of urbanity. He is an excellent fellow at a 
catch, or a bacchanalian ſong ; and a number of his box 
mots will appear in a new edition of Joe Miller which is 
now in the preſs, 


L. 204. Grace to nails.) Modern painters talk much of 
their new-diſcovered line of Beauty; the great lord Cheſter- 
held, in his laborious diſſertations on the Graces, has found 
out the line of grace; which he clearly proves to be a ſmail 
arc of a circle, 
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When romps are ended, recompoſes hair, 
And wards ſuſpicions from the yielding fair. 


Whatever ſages teach, or poets ſing, 


Moſt arts of pleaſing do from hardware ſpring. 

What ſhining treſſes? iv'ry tooth beſtows ? 

But comb, or tooth- pick, —that from hardware 
flows. 210 

Whence does the penknife ſpeak the lover's flame? 

And every tree confeſs his idols name? 

Whence does the poet on the window write ? 

And ſet his miſtreſs in the faireſt light? 

Or, whence the ſmelling-bottle yield its aid, 

In throng'd aſſemblies to the fainting maid ? 

Whence are the thouſand nameleſs toys, that teach 

The charming manual expletives of ſpeech ? 

The fan, all-eloquent in female hand ; 

The ſnuff-box, dear when talk is at a ſtand; 220 

And, for a plaything, while the youth reveals 

His tender wiſh, the watch with jingling ſeals, 

Who bids a ray from ſpangled buttons dart, 

And kindle tumults in the virgin's heart ? 

Who cuts the poliſh*d ſteel ? or lays the foil? 

Theſe, am'rous youth! all theſe are M—Jy's toil. 

Wherever reas'ning creatures riſe to birth, 

See hardware valued o'er the peopled earth ; 

A means of pleaſing, ſtudied by the wiſe, 

Lov'd by the fool, as pleaſing to the eyes, 230 

The naked Indian ſpeaks it's worth, who dwells 

With innate rapture on his beads and bells. 


| 
| 
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Hail, uſeful trade! too little underſtood : 
A ſkilful hardware-man's a public good. 
Hibernians, bleſt ! could ye that bleſſing feel, 
With ſuch a workman both for braſs and ſteel : 
Too late, too late, ye ſhall my loſs deplore ; 
Too late, too late, regret my golden ore ; 
And ſue with bended knees to keep me on your 
ſhore. 
Long as the ſummer to ſome hungry bard, 240 
Whoſe piece, till winter, managers retard; 
Long as the night that harraſs'd bridegrooms prove, 
Who meet for gold ſome hoary relict's love; 
Long as the time to youthful ſparks, that lie 
Hid in ſome cloſet from a huſband's eye ; 
Long as to bedded brides the moments flow, 
While jovial ſouls detain their grooms below ; 
So long to me the weary moments roll, 
That from St. Fames's hold th? aſpiring ſoul. 
There fair ambition ſpreads her ſtately charms; 250 
And there a Cæſar courts me to his arms. 
Yer England's treaſures M— ly ſhall preſide ; 


:ontroul her coinage, her finances guide: 


\ 
L. 235. Hibermans bie, Sc.] O fortunatos nimium, Fc. 


ViRGIL. 


L. 244. Long as] Ut nox longa quibus mentitur amica, 
Sc. HORACE, 


L. 253. Controul ber coinage, her finances guide.] No one 
can have better pretenſions to this employment, becauſe no 
other perſon is poſſeſſed of the ſecret of making a ſubfiitute 
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No more ſhall fleets be mann'd with fleſh and blood, 
His Dedal hand ſhall faſhion men of wood; 
On active ſprings ſhall ev'ry figure run, 
The muſket ſhoulder, or beſtride the gun. 


Ye winds, ariſe, to fill the ſwelling fails! 
To England bear me, ye propitious gales | 
There I— But, ah! What cares diſtract my mind | 
How can I fly, and leave my debts behind? 264 


Ambition calls me there; here, debts are due; — 
W hich to forſake, ye gods! or which purſue ? 


for gold; I call it a ſubſtitute in complaiſance to common 


opinion; tho' I have proved inconteſtibiy that it is equal to 


gold in every reſpet, and deſerves a preference, being a 
home manufacture. Now, if I am employed, I propoſe to 
pay off the national debt in fix years, which will be a time 
neceſſary to make gold equal to one hundred and ſixty milli- 
ons; and I challenge the preſent miniſtry to perform it in 
twenty times that ſpace. I am aware that many exceptions 
will ariſe againſt taking my metal in lieu of Exchegaer Bills, 
Confol. long Annuities, &c. but when we conſider the un- 
certainty of receiving real gold, and the poſitive certainty of 
my being capable of keeping my word, I make no doubt but 
all objections will vaniſh, and the nation look on me as the 
faviour of my country. At the ſame time I propoſe that the 
preſent revenue be handed over to my management, free from 


parliamentary enquiry ; and I pledge my word to the pub- 
he not to aſk any additional fupply, unleſs to increaſe the re- 
venue of the civil liſt, the demands of which have at all times 
been conſidered by the public as a compliment, as may appear 
by numerous addreſſes: and I further promiſe, if our 
arms ſucceed with the ſame eclat that they have for theſe four 
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Ill fare his ſpirit ! ſcatter'd be his duſt ! 
Who firſt took honeſt tradeſmen's goods on truſt : 
Ye vengeful demons ! laſh his guilty ſhade, 
For all the wretches bankruptcy hath made. 
To Jeus more welcome are a herd of ſwine, 
Than ticking cuſtomers to ſhop of mine: 
More welcome catcalls to an author's ears; 270 
A war proclaim'd to coward captain's fears ; 
Or to ſome mimic, one of churliſh race, 
Who takes not raill'ry with a patient grace. 


Bear me, ſome god, with all my ſtock away ! 
Where ev'ry chap ſhall ready money pay; 
No truſt be given, no goods on credit ſold, 
No books be kept, but drive a trade of gold. 
Such was the trade, while yet the world was young; 
And ſuch the Golden Age by poets ſung : 
No ladies flaunted in unpaid for ſtate ; 280 
No ſtarving tradeſmen linger'd at the gate; 
Arcadian merchants ne'er were known to fail, 
Nor clam'rous duns were heard in Tempe's vale. 


years paſt, that the nation ſhall have no further occaſion to 


look to any other object than my metal for ſupport. 


L. 277. Drive a trade of gold.] I mean my beautiful metal, 


not that which is imported from abroad, and which has cauſed 


ſo much difference in opinion and ill-will in the nation. I 


have heard that the mines of Wicklow produce gold; but I 
believe in ſuch ſmall quantities, that all of it put together 


would not anſwer the demands of one ſeſſion of parliament. 


TN 
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On Peneus flow'ry bank no bailiffs rov'd, 
No pris'ners then were known, but youths that 
lov'd. 
The Silver Age ſaw credit firſt *mongſt men, 
And merchant's debts were firſt compounded then; 
Yet debts, ev'n then, were often paid thro* ſhame; 
And men would bluſh to bear a bankrupt's name. 
The Brazen Age diſplay'd a bolder race 299 
Who fear'd not goals, and thriv'd on acts of grace: 
Then princely fortunes were by bankrupts made, 
And patient toils were ſcorn'd, and honeſt trade. 


| Theſe iron-days, a ſteely offspring yield; 


To pay their debts, they dare you to the field. 
From brazen fathers ſpring the harden'd ſons, 
Who beat their creditors, and kill their duns. 

Oh, had I liv'd among the ſhepherd bands ! 
Where bright Pactolus rolls his golden ſands. 
There had I plac'd my forge, there moulded toys; 
And work'd for honeſt maids and village boys. 301 


Sure heav'n inſpires a quaint devicePve found: 
Go, boy, and ſummon ſtraight th' attornies round. 
PII ſell my debts ;—an auction I decree. 

Who loves a law-ſuit, let him buy from me. 


L. 286. The Silver Age, &c.] Primos viderunt argentea 


ſecula Mæcbos, &c. JUVENAL. 


L. 304. Auction I decree.) To ſhew that his ambition is 
not ill founded, Mr. M—ly diſplays his {ki!l in finance, 
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What] not a bidder from the ſwarming fry! 
| Not ev'n a law-ſuit tempts you then to buy. 
| Hark! England ſummons ;—1 obey the call: 
Take, take my debts, my creditors, and all. 


All eyes to charm and raviſh ev'ry heart, 310 
Behold I bear two wonders of my art : 
A preſent for thy friend and maſter's hand, 
] feed a flea, unconſcious of command, 
He plays and bounds upon a lady's breaſt, 
Which never lips but his and M-h's preſt. 
But ſoon, alas | his halcyon days ſhall end; 
A golden yoke his reſtive neck ſhall bend, 
With golden chains to car of iv'ry tied, 
Slow ſhall he hop, and drag his puniſhment and 
pride. 
To ſhew my ſkill, the mulcibers prepare 320 
A bright donation for the travell'd fair, 
Who thron'd, *midſt belles and beaus at Eaſton ſits 
The nodding queen of ſleepy water wits. 
A vaſe to M-l/-r ſacred and the nine, 


The metal precious, but the work divine, 


C 


Were this ſcheme of his adopted with regard to the na- [ | 
tional debt, it might turn to good account: and yet, per- 'Y 
haps, were the national debts ſet up to auction, like Mr. 
M—ly's, they might not find bidders, 


—— — 


— — — 
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There grav'd, once more her ſuppers feaſt our eyes 
(The trap doors open, and the tables riſe) 
With-Phebus ſtanding on ais head pourtray'd, 
And muſes dreaming in the poppy ſhade.— 
But I am ſummon'd ; lo the attending croud— 330 
The ſale begins, the hammer ſounds aloud. 
Hear it not, Pinchy ! for it is thy knell, 
To kings and courts it rings thy long farewell. 
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